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When the issuance of our business licence was unavoidably 
delayed, we were faced with two alternatives: 


— Delay publication of this issue. 
— Go ahead and publish it. 


However, without a license, we were unable to charge you 
for the copy of FINEPRINT you are now holding in your 
hands. So...we would appreciate it if you would contribute 
to the cost of printing this issue. You can drop off 
your contribution in one of the collection boxes 
provided at our distribution locations... 
or send us a cheque, 
or you can subscribe, 


Our address is 
FINEPRINT 
Box 3822 Posial Stn. D. 
Edmonton, Alberta T5L 2KO 
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In this issue of FINEPRINT we take a sobering look at the 
“act that dare not speak its name’’ - Suicide. An act of violence 
affecting the lives of many of our community, yet rarely talked 
about. A sign of the continuing pressure to deal with problems 
and depression as life speeds by at an ever frenetic pace. The 
ultimate form of stress. 

In 1981, ninety-seven persons took their lives in personal acts 
of self-destruction. In 1982, this figure was higher. The forms 
_ of destruction were as brutal as the outcome itself - firearms 
were the most widely used, with hanging and drug overdose the 
next most common. 

Who is the target market for these acts? Thirty-five percent 
range in age from 21 to 30, with 30% in the 31 to 40 year 
range. Under 20 accounts for 25%. Men outnumber women 
over 3 to 1,.a sign that perhaps the aggressiveness males are 
taught throughout live manifests itself in the SUCCESS rate of their 
cure for depression. 

With the coming of spring, the peak time for suicide, we offer 
personal insights into this world common to many but avoided 
by most. References to struggles to cope with the loss of those 
who could not. The words from these reflections come from the 
souls of those who have been there and want to save someone 
the fare. 

Suicide is not looked upon as a special condition but a frequent 
action. This action caused by oppression, the instability of the 
gay lifestyle, depression and personal conflict. A person driven 


to desperation over financial struggles, alcohol, aging or loneliness. 


Persons who feel they have run out of options. 

Help is available. The organizations listed below offer qualified 
help to those who perhaps need to reach out and say, “I’m 
having trouble’. Help in all forms and all confidential. 


GATE - peer counselling 424-8361 
AID Service 426-3242 
Grieving Services - c/o AID 
Suicide Research - c/o AID 

We recognize depression and a word that has to be said - 
Suicide. No valid statistics have been kept with regard to sexual 
orientation of the victims. Perhaps another case of BUN 


rand: cause for this act to be kept in the closet. % 


“I'm beginning to 
believe what they say is true, 
to commit suicide in Edmonton 
ts redundant.’’ 
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DEAR EDITOR 

I am writing in response to Ross 
Hahn (a look beyond the myth; 
Feb. ’83). 

I was that man referred to in his 
article. I said that J thought drag was 
trite. That’s my opinion and only 
that. Obviously, others don’t share 
that opinion and that’s fine. 

My first exposure to drag was in 
Montreal many long years ago at a 
place on Peel above St. Catherine. I 
was quite impressed initially that the 
bar had live entertainment and it 
wasn’t until the second song that I 
realised that the performer was 
mouthing the words. What was the 
point? I’ve never been able to 
appreciate it as legitimate since. 

Mr. Hahn, I think, stereotyped 
many in his description of audience 
reaction to drag performances. 
Although I can’t fairly comment on 
its validity as I’m rarely present at 


_ any of them, I would hope that it 


wasn’t an accurate assessment. If it 
is accurace, then I am quite surprised 
that Mr. Hahn would want to continue 
performing before such audiences. 

I wouldn’t demean anyone in the 
way that Mr. Hahn described for 
participating in drag. I could never 
see the point in jumping out of an 


airplane. or going over Niagara Falls 


in a barrel either but I don’t think 
any less of those who do just because 
I wouldn’t care to. 

For the record, I didn’t go home to 
“magazines with steamy short stories 
and silly unproportioned drawings 
and photographs”; I never buy them. 
Personally, it never occurred to me 
that anyone considered such to be an 


art form, no matter how liberal one’s 


definition of art may be. 

I'm sorry that Mr. Hahn was so 
incensed. It was just one man’s - 
Soon. 

A. Duncan 
Edmonton 


DEAR EDITOR 


A recent review by Edmonton Sun 
Entertainment Editor, Tom Elsworthy 
of the movie By Design (dated Feb. 7) 
underscored a feeling that I’ve had 
for some time. It’s imperative that 
we review and critique not only our 
entertainment, but our very existence 
through our own eyes. Mr. Elsworthy’s 
review claimed By Design to be a 
boring movie and that the characters 
(Patty Duke Astin and Sara Botsford 
as two lesbians) were painfully 
unfunny. Mr. Elsworthy’s comments 
were of a purely subjective nature, 
directed at a lifestyle that he, quite 
frankly, has no hope of understanding. 
His comments were irreparably 
affected by the attitude he carted 
into the theatre with: him and, no 
doubt, left with. 

A token acknowledgement is in 
order. Mr. Elsworthy was not writing 
for our community. So, why bother, 
Mr. Elsworthy? You’ve taken along 
some antiquated, neo-Nazi ideas with 
your popcorn and M&M’s. What else 
could we have expected? You go on 
to say that ‘‘a homosexual’s ability 
to raise children...is a subject matter 
that may never gain public accept- 
ance.’’ Wake up and smell the coffee, 
Tom. It’s happening right now. 

Another ramification with this 
type of review is that many far more 
enlightened people may be dissuaded 
or discouraged from seeing By Design, 
or a similar controversial production. 
A shame really. In my opinion, By 
Design was a realistic, humorous 
representation of two lesbians. 

My point then is not to defend the 
overall quality of the film. The point 
is that ‘mainstream’ media rarely does 
justice to things they cannot under- 
stand. In the case of some critics, 


such difficult things include you and 


Qloeria beef 


I. All the more reason for a publication 
such as FINEPRINT to be nurtured 
and supported. 

In passing, I’d like to commend 


- John Dodd of the Edmonton Journal 


for refraining from social commentary 

in his review of By Design. He kept 

to a technical critique. (Something 

that I won’t pretend to be able to do.) 

Go see By Design if you can, as it 

won't be around long. A sad, but true 

testimony to movies of this genre. 
Sincerely 
Tory Skinner 


“DEAR EDITOR 


Thank you for the fine article on 
“The Dinner Party” in your first 
issue. For me the show was a very 
moving experience. Above all, it was 


an adventure of feelings and emotional 


reactions. The article captured this 
essence beautifully. 

It’s been interesting to see the 
effect the show has had on the - 
backwater of the cultural and 
political world — Alberta. I’ve heard 
comments ranging from revulsion at 
the female imagery Chicago has used 
to express her point, to questioning 
whether ‘“The Dinner Party” is even 
a ‘real’ and ‘valid’ art form. 

Most fascinating, though, is the fact 
that what some critics would dismiss 
as a ‘non-event’, expects to draw a 
paying audience upwards of 50,000 
from all over Alberta. I can’t think of 
many cultural events of this type in 
Alberta, if any, that can claim this. 
Let alone a feminist cultural event. 

“Women have been swallowed up 
by history” as Chicago puts it. The 
aim of her show is to begin to end 
the historical amnesia that has led 
to the exclusion of women’s achieve- 
ments from history. 

That lesbian ‘herstory’ is included 
and given a place of honour in “The 
Dinner Party’ was especially exciting 
for me. If women in general have 
been excluded from history, lesbians 
have been rendered invisible. 

The fact that thousands of Albertans 
will see, probably for the first time, 
that women-loving-women has existed 
throughout time, and will see this 
portrayed as a positive, loving part of 
women’s heritage is a very good 
feeling indeed. 

I can’t see how these thousands 
of people who experience “The Dinner 
Party” won’t be transformed, even a 
little by this. And after all, isn’t this 
one of the roles of art — to challenge 
and perhaps change our perception 
of the world. 

Thank you, Judy Chicago for “The 
Dinner Party’’, your show has helped 
to make it much less difficult to live 
openly as a woman-identified-woman 
in Alberta. 

Coreen: Douglas 
1983 02 07 | 


DELICATE BALA 


by Ken Hawrishok 


He cannot forget the taunting 
voices of his classmates in the 
locker room. Jeering abusive 
comments stabbing at him; the 
effects like physical blows. The 
faces of some he thought were 
his friends twisted and ugly 
with hatred and disgust. Later 
sitting in class, the feeling of 
isolation building and crushing 
him till his spirit is filled with 
self-loathing and defeat. For the 
first time in his young life the 
idea of escaping this hostile 
world occurs to him. It will 
not be the last time, building 
perhaps to an all-consuming 
need for release. If the pressure 
of alienation continues 
unchecked, there may come a 
moment when this young man 
will not care to resist it. 
Innocuous sunlight glints 
from the edge of the razor. 
Trembling, she holds it out 
before her face. There is a 
macabre fascination mixed with 
horror in the finality of the act. 
She begins to waver; but then 
her misery builds once more. 
To have thought she was safely 
loved and then be so betrayed; 
surely the razor’s bite cannot 
be worse than the agony she 
feels now. She moves the blade 
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toward her wrist, — the phone 
rings loudly beside her! 
Another friend chatters busily, 
hardly noticing her pal’s 
solemn responses at first. Never 
to know, perhaps, her gossipy 
patter and breezy attitude were 
just enough to draw the other 
young woman past the crucial 
moment, around the worst 
point of her despair. The pain 
will be around to be sure, but 
never quite so lethal. Someone 
was there. Someone cared...the 
phone rang. 

The old man had spent his 
life in the gay milieu. It had 
been a long, frustratingly empty 
one. A close loving relationship 
had somehow always been out 
of reach for him. No one had 
ever cared to stay for long in 
his life though he’d been very 
attractive in his youth. He was 
well aware of the ‘youth cult’ 
aspect of the gay lifestyle; yet 
he had neglected to maintain a 
coterie of close friends with 
which it would haye been 
easier to face growing old. His 
depression had grown over a 
period of time to such an 
extent that it was now critical 
but his solitary lifestyle had 
served to insulate him from 
the very influences that could 
possibly have help him recover. 


Bleakly, he found himself 
staring at his ruined face 
reflected in the cabinet mirror. 
Behind it lay a collection of 
sedatives and tranquilizers 
consciously collected over the 
last few years with this day 

in mind. His would not be a 
spontaneous desperate act from 
the pressure of the moment; 
but a carefully planned and 
determined deadly move to 
put an end to the pain and 
frustration, the farce he 
considered his life. He’d made 
resolute peace with his spirit; 
his emotions were calm as he 
reached for the first of several 
vials. How easy it is to ask for 
death from our doctors, and to 
purchase it. He lay down to 
wait neither knowing or caring 
for what. The phone beside 
him did not ring. 

Suicide; the very mention of 
the term is enough to make the 
frivolous pause for thought 
with a shudder; and to launch 
the serious into endless philo- 
sophical discussion. The 
Christian religion forbids the 
believer to commit such an act, 
equating it to a mortal sin 
committed against body and 
spirit, the living temple of God. 
Even the faithless cannot deny 
conditioned pangs of doubt 
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due to the religious aspect. 

Throughout time on this 
world, various civilizations 
have had different official 
attitudes toward the serious 
act of taking one’s life. Honour 
has always been part of the 
prevailing attitude; but honour 
has been used as an issue at 
either extreme. Honour could 
be saved by committing 
suicide, or the complete 
opposite could be true 
depending on the culture and 
circumstances. One thing is 
constant, however, suicide has 
always been recognized as the 
desperate, final mortal act it 
is. Truthfully, no one knows 
where the step leads, no one 
can honestly say what this 
disruption of the natural order 
of life accomplishes other than 
cessation of existence as we 
know it. 

Today, in Western society 
with its glamorous superficiality, 
relentless commercial optimism, 
and its cult of the ‘winner’, one 
who takes his or her life is 
looked upon as being weak and 
a failure, usually regardless 
of extenuating circumstances. 
Death is a rude reminder of 
everyone’s mortality, a ‘heavy 
a ‘downer’ to the ‘upbeat’ 
‘now’ ‘me’ generation. Yet the 
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pressures that create the scenario 
are with us all. Reluctantly, we 
occasionally have to rearrange our 
thinking or even our lives, when the 
spectre of suicide touches our world 
through relatives, friends or 
acquaintances. 

At the same time modern medical 
and legal attitudes to euthanasia have 
sometimes relaxed to allow the sane 
but terminally ill the dignity of 
choice to spare themselves the ordeal 
of a slow and agonizing death. In lieu 
of a tormented end to life, only the 
most narrow minded fanatic could 
deny this conscious choice as being 
wrong. Death does not always come 
with peace and statelinessas seen 
on T.V. and movie screens. Often 
it advances slowly and malignantly 
with unbearable suffering and no 
dignity whatsoever. In these cases 
euthanasia, though some would call it 
suicide or even murder, is justified. 

But what has this to do with the 
modern men and women reading this 
article, regardless of sexual proclivity? 
What does a conscious awareness of 
the suicide factor have to do with 
any of us? The situations involved, 
the effects they produce, the results 
they create are irrespective of gender 
or sexual lifestyle. The homophobes 
of this world would surely bleat 
loudly at the merest suggestion of 
a basic similarity between. all human 
beings; but the fact remains. The 
same spiritual and emotional 
pressures at work on a gay man or 
woman are to be found in the lives 
of all othets as well. The focus of 
a gay person’s emotions to the same 
sex does not change the emotions 
themselves, only the circumstances. 
However, the fact that society still 
exerts a pressure which causes many 
to live guarded secretive lives in 
order to protect their gayness would 


ae be an arguable difference. Perhaps 


we do not have the same degree of 
freedom to express our frustrations 


and resolve them openly as society 


at large. 

Let us get to some of Gece 
pressures that can tip the scale 
between life and death. How many 
teenagers, like the young man at the 
beginning, have faced the wrath and 
rejection generated by their peer 
group? At this crucial period of 
everyone’s life, when so much of 
our self-esteem can be encouraged 
or destroyed, when competition in 
school, athletics, and dating can only 
accentuate comparison of abilities, 
strengths and weaknesses, how can 


_ anyone deny that the opinions of 


others have a crucial effect on one’s 
state of well-being? It is obvious 


AIDS ACQUIRED IMMUNE 


DEFICIENCY SYNDROME 


(not “GRID” or ‘‘gay plague” 
or “‘gay cancer’’) 


Immune system - Your body’s way to 
fight off disease therefore - When you 


_ have AIDS, your body cannot fight off 


disease properly. Which means - You 
are Open to such serious illnesses as: 
KS - KAPOSI’S SARCOMA CANCER 
PCP - PNEUMOCYSTIS CARINII 
PCP - PNEUMONIA, or other serious 
illnesses. 

By September 1982 there were 634 
cases of AIDS in 23 states and 9 foreign 
countries. Last year at this time we only 
knew about 123. 

40% OF ALL CASES ARE NOW DEAD 
WATCH OUT FOR THESE SYMPTOMS 


1. Swollen glands - (Enlarged Lymph 

_ Nodes): With or without pain, usually in 
_ the neck, armpits, or groin. 
2. Pink to purple flat or raised blotch 
or bump - These are without pain, on or 
under the skin, inside the mouth, nose, 
eyelids, rectum. They have appeared 
recently, usually small but gradually 
getting bigger. _ They may look like a 
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DEL OATE BALANCE continued 


serious differences with classmates, 
parents, and authority figures could 
easily thrust a vulnerable young 
person into a state of irreversible 
depression. 


In the second case there comes 
into play one of the most serious 
sources of abject despair and 
withdrawal leading to suicide. We all 
talk of love, caring, and the forma- 
tion of meaningful relationships. The 
media is saturated with hype equating 
being alive to being young, beautiful 
and loved. Small wonder we pursue 
relationships with a frantic, half- 
cocked mania when everywhere we 
are reminded that to be alone and 
unloved is equivalent to failure. Many 
members of all stratas of society 
become intimate before being friends. 
Many people have thought themselves 
befriended when in actuality what 
they had was a shallow acquaintance- 
ship. There is a world of difference; 
the jolt of enlightenment can be a 
rude awakening. Or, it can set some 
sensitive people on a course of 
growing disillusionment, pain, and 
eventually self-designed oblivion. 

Whether one has been an overly 
optimistic romantic in an affair, or a 
partner in a more lasting relationship 
in the truer sense of a lover, the bit- 
ter pill of recognizing disloyalty 
and/or abandonment can sometimes 
tilt the balance to suicide. As always, 
the individual personality determines 
the outcome. Communication is all- 
important; but some people build a 
wall about themselves that is 
impenetrable and behind it they 
slowly slide to their private hell of 
anguish. 

In the case of the old, again the 
youth cult of the society we've — 
created is a vicious trap. People who 


have lived their lives by the artificial © 


standard of timeless beauty, who 
have self-indulged in a lifetime of ~ 
narcissism, who have not developed 
aspects of their personality 
independent of looks, are doomed by 
their own negligence to bitter 
despair. People are gregarious. They 
need the proximity of others. 
Denying that sociological fact as we 
age can lead to isolation, angst, 
depression, even death. 

The long sometimes dreary winters 
of Edmonton can often create 
psychological gauntlet of oppressions, 
real or imagined, that are more easily 
read about than experienced. Those 
who reject the joys of winter recrea- 


bruise that doesn’t go away. Usually they 
are harder than the skin around them. 

3. Weighi loss - Unexpected, and greater 
than 10 pounds in less than 2 months. 

4. Fever - That has persisted for more 
than a week. 

5. Night Sweat - Periods of waking up 
drenched or sweaty over several weeks. 
6. Cough - Persistent, often a dry cough 
that is not from smoking and has lasted 
too long to be from flu. 

7. Diarrhea - Persistent and not 
explained by other causes. 

IS AIDS CONTAGIOUS? 

Not through simple social contact. But 
current opinion points to something live 
a virus that MAY BE transmitted sexually. 
Therefore: until we know better, it makes 
sense that the fewer different people you 
come in sexual contact with, the less 
chance this possibly contagious bug has 
to travel around. Have as much sex as 
you want - but with fewer people. 

Play fair yourself: if you know or think 
or suspect that you have any disease you 
could give to someone else, don’t risk 
the health of others by having sex. Wait 
until your doctor tells you its safe. 

There is no conclusive evidence that 
any drug or sexual act causes AIDS. 

But until we know better, you might 
consider giving up drugs. I.V. drug is 
definitely a high-risk factor. 

We don’t know yet what causes AIDS. 
Until we do: cut down on the number 
or different men you have sex with. 
Particularly with the men who also have 
many different sexual partners. @ 


tion have made a self-imposed exile 
from nature for themselves. It is 
easier to dwell upon slights and hurts 
at this time of year than at any other, 
though winter itself is never the sole 
cause of the decision to take one’s 
life. Perhaps, for some, the discontent 
just stands out more; happiness, like 
summer, is perhaps just too far away 
to be endured. 

When suicide is involved there 
is always the question of sanity. 
Schizophrenia, paranoia, and other 
less known forms of mental illness 
can be present to a damaging degree 
in many people but they do not 
necessarily lead to suicide or even 
indicate a tendency. Almost everyone 
who takes their life will be branded 
‘mentally ill’; but it is arguable 
whether that easily bandied phrase. 
always applies or not. The distress 
which may lead to suicide can be a 
highly personal burden. Some indivi- 
duals keep the pressure entirely to 
themselves until the point of no 
return. Are they insane? In a world 
where countries which consider 
themselves the moral leaders of the 
planet can yet create, buy and sell 
weapons of total destruction; where 
leading industries can pollute the 
environment with known hazardous 
chemicals; where society considers it 
chic to tease the physiology with 
carcinogenic-and poisonous elements 
like drugs, tobacco and alcohol; who, 
indeed, can say what is insane or 
what isn’t? 

So it comes down to our own . 
personal view of life, our sense of 
obligation to others, and, of coutse, 
to ourselves. Is it really so difficult 
to be a supportive friend? If a pal is 
unburdening himself or herself by 
laying a ‘heavy’ on you, is it too 
much of an imposition to just listen, 
to put aside your own selfishness 
long enough to allow a friend to 
discharge tension by talking or just 
being with you? 

Most importantly each person must 
make a sincere effort to ‘know thyself 
as Socrates said. When it seems one 
gets to a point, real or imagined, 
where personal relationships aren’t 
possible or fulfilling then the wise 
person looks to his or her own 
resources to enrich life. Develop 
interests, follow up hobbies, take 
courses, travel...anything to broaden 
the scope of awareness. If people 
have caused deep hurts then shift 
your focus to other life factors. Try 
to find other satisfactory points of 


SPORT 
SHORTS 


by Grayson Sherman 


The weekend of January 29, 1983 
witnessed Western Canada’s first 
invitational volleyball tournament 
for gays. This was the Western Cup. 
Held in Calgary, teams from Seattle, 
Red Deer, two teams from Edmon- 
ton and two teams from the host 
city participated. Vancouver had 
been invited to participate as well, 
but was unable to attend. In their 
stead they presented Apollo with a 
trophy congratulating the association 
on their sportsmanship, and for 
hosting the tournament. 

The event commenced at 10:30 
A.M. with the opening ceremonies 
at St. Mary’s School, where the 
tournament was held. National 
anthems were sung, the teams 
marched on to the spectators’ 
applause, and The First Annual 
Western Cup was underway. 

The six teams played a total of 
23 games collectively between 


reference. Probably a healing process 
will begin, contentment will return 
and a sense of personal worth will 
evolve. A strong and happy personal- 
ity attracts other personalities. Sounds 
simplistic; but its true. Love rarely, if 
ever, finds people who have shut off 
the will to live, who have accepted 
that their sorrows are irreversible. 

But what happens if the desire to 
die is stronger than the will to live? 
As stated before, we mortals have no 
fational way of knowing what lies 
beyond death. We speak freely of 
‘souls’ and like to imagine they 
survive in some form similar to our 
live’s personalities; but who can say 
for sure? Even the devout, I’ve 
noticed, have their doubts and 
anguish when death is imminent. 

One fact is certain. Not everyone 
who commits suicide is an island. 
Often many loving relatives and 
friends are left to grieve, searching 
their hearts and usually finding many 
guilts with which to blame themselves 
for years to come along with the 
initial sorrow of loss. To be sure the 
course of our lives should be our 
own decision; but it is only fair to 
keep in mind the feelings of others in 
the more intimate areas. But, indeed, 
some suicides have calculated for this 
very burden of guilt as a lasting 
punishment on the living whom they 
felt never cared or understood about 
their needs. 

My own view is that life is a great 
unsolicited game with random rules 
and highly variable influences. We 
are thrust into it irrevocably not of 
our own volition. We must learn to 
manipulate the variables and adapt to 
the rules. For every dismal corner of 
despair there can be found bright 
areas of elation and triumph. We 
should be stubborn and perhaps 
selfish enough to feel that no person 
or group of persons, no thing or 
combination of things is important 
enough to dictate to or subvert our 


le 


own will to live. pincers dpemcnnmamaa 


which still displays anti-gay sentiment 
and which often nourishes powerful 
bigotry, should serve to make us too 
strong and self aware to relinquish 
control to whims and forces outside 
of ourselves. Inner doubts and 
depression should also be worked 
upon consciously in a positive 
direction. 

An aunt of mine with a great sense 
of humour has a rather succinct 
saying about coping with the 
problems of living. With a grin she 
says, ‘““What’s the point of too much 
worrying? We're not going to get out 
of it alive anyway.” How true; but I 
would add, “‘So why rush it?” ® 


10:30 A.M. and 2:30 P.M. By mid- 
afternoon four teams advanced to 
the semi-finals. These teams were: 
Calgary Strikers, Calgary 
Saddletramps, Seattle, and The 
Roughnecks (A team). 

At 5:30 the results were known: 
Games Won 
Seattle - 6 Games (undefeated) 
Calgary STRIKERS - 4 Games 
Edmonton ROUGHNECKS - 2 
Games 


When questioned on the Tourna- 
ment, Apollo’s Sports Coordinator 
A. Boucher had this to say, ““To us 
in Calgary, it was a great challenge 
and undertaking for an association 
as young as Apollo. It could not 
have taken place without the 
support from Seattle, Red Deer 
and Edmonton’. 

The entire weekend was greeted 
with a great deal of enthusiasm 
from the community at large down 
to the clubs that hosted events in 
conjunction with the tournament. 

If this tournament is any indica- 
tion, gay sports and sportsmanship 
is alive and on the move in Western 
Canada. 

To all those associated with the 
organization and hosting of the- 
tournament, a hearty congratulations 
and continued success. @ 
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PISCES REVISITED Cart I 


by Micheal Phair 


(This is the continuation of an article 
begun in the January issue that 
described Micheal Phair’s memories 
of the Pisces bath raids on May 

29, 1981.) 


_ The noon news on Saturday May 
30, blared out that 56 gay men had 
been arrested! Waking from four 


~ hours of exhausted sleep I wondered 


who those men were. Like a bolt 
of lightning, the fog cleared and 
trembling I remembered just twelve 
hours ago I was one of those men. I 


"— fumbled around and found my court 
summons which read; ‘‘Take notice 
that you (Micheal Phair) are charged 
_ that you on or about the 30th day 


of May, A.D. 1981, at the city of 
Edmonton, in the Province of Alberta, 
were found without lawful excuse in 
a common bawdy-house at 10508 - 


_ 109 Street, contrary to the Criminal 
Code, which charge is specified 


under section 193 (2) (6) of the 
Criminal Code of Canada.” 

I was not fumbling with an 
insignificant parking ticket to be 
pitched out — this was a notice of a 
serious offence. As a found-in I could 
end up with a criminal record just for 
being there, even though I was not 
accused of anything specific. It was 
a real jolt to think of myself as a 
criminal. 

I tried to collect myself enough to 
eat and clean up a bit. I didn’t even 


know a lawyer and was unsure what 


I should do except to call GATE (Gay 
Alliance Towards Equality) - some- 


‘body must know and hopefully be 


doing something. Over the phone I 
learned that a meeting was just 
beginning and that I should come to 


_ the GATE office. As I drove to 


meeting on my car radio I heard 
Doug Whitfield saying “‘this is an 
outrage, an unwarranted attack on 
innocent men because they are gay”’. 


Although I did not know Doug, for 


the first time in twelve hours I felt 
that maybe the worid had not col- 
lapsed and that we would manage. I 
did feel innocent and that the raid 
was an outrage — the humiliation, 
the paddy wagons, the court inquiry, 
the entire police maneuver! My spirits 
lifted and my resolve to get on with 
it returned. 

The GATE meeting having moved, 
I joined the other five or six found- 


ins, the lawyer GATE had invited and — 


100 or more interested men and 
women at the Roost. Essentially the 


meeting focused on providing 


information and planning strategies 


for response. Questions were asked 
regarding the interpretation of the 
law, judicial proceedings, possible 
outcomes and some information on 
the handling of the raids in Toronto. 
How to respond to the raid was 
discussed by many people and 
centered around two extremes — 
should there be some public display 
of outrage of the police action and 
support for the found-ins or should 
Wwe just wait and see what happens 
by not rocking the boat any further 
and protect the found-ins? About the, 
time that there was a growing 
consensus for a public display of 
support one of the owners of Pisces 
who attended the meeting strongly 
counselled against any action, on the 
advice of their lawyer. The owner’s 
lawyer suggested to them that it 
would be best to just wait and leave 
matters to the judicial system where 


viewed by them, naively under my 
assumed name of “Michel”. Many 
people later remarked to me “‘you 
know you have a rather distinctive 
voice, who did you think you were 
fooling” and “how come we only 
saw the back of your head on T.V.?”’ 
The next two days I spent on the 
phone talking to the media, at inter- 
views and at meetings. My quiet life 
in Gay Edmonton was over. 

Yet, when the chips were down, 
I faltered and was not able to use my 
name. I have never been ashamed of 
my sexuality nor who I am, but the 
oppression of being gay was so great 
on that Saturday that my inner 
strength left me. By the following 
weekend I was so angry at my 
cowardice that I swore if I had 
something to say I would sign my 
name to it or not say it at all. Even 
so, I will always live with the shame 


Imagine a world where men love men 
and women love women Where all human 
beings are respected and loved 


it could quietly be settled. This 
statement with the support of others 
took the wind out of the sails of 
those moving towards direct action. 
When asked what we found-ins 
wished to do, the five or six of us 


- reflected the same range of opinions 


as the total group. Primarily we were 
exhausted, confused, worried and 
frightened. I remember one man 
shivering so badly he was barely able’ 
to speak, and another terrified of 
being publicly exposed. I too was 
scared but as the meeting was 
breaking up around 3:30 pm I agreed 
to go back to GATE with a small 
group of people to work on some 
kind of statement for the press. 
Returning to GATE that Saturday 
afternoon I knew life for me and 
perhaps Gay Edmonton would never 
be the same. The small group of us 
prepared an official response for the 
press and both Doug Whitfield and 
Philip Speranza agreed to be 
interviewed and to answer questions. 
The members of the media also asked 
to speak with a found-in and after a 
little reflection and coaxing I agreed 
as there was no one else who would. 
Regretfully I asked to use an assumed 
name. When questioned by the first 
feporter as to what name I wished to 
use I could only think of ““Michel’’! 
Why didn’t they ask my age as I can 
easily lie about that! The electronic 
media was there and I was also inter- 


of my lack of courage. 

The following days within the gay 
community were frantic but produc- 
tive. All of the incredible behind the 
scenes activities came into an 
Information Night the following 
Sunday at Theatre 3. Over 300 


concerned men and women attended. 


The evening’s agenda included the 
introduction of lawyer Shelly Miller 
and the Barracks Bath’s owner 
George Hislop of Toronto. George 
recounted with great humour and 
horror his experiences with the 
Toronto police, courts and gay 
community after their raids. Finally 
three found-ins, including myself 
spoke of our experiences. I narrated 
my wanderings as a troubled and 
fearful soul wanting more than 
anything else to see decency and 
sanity put back into my world. I 
offered as a conclusion a variation 
of John Lennon’s ‘Imagine’: 


Imagine a world where men love men 
and women love women 
Where all human beings are respected 
and loved 


Some people think that it can’t be done 
and that I’m foolish to try 
but imagine if it were true! 


For myself and for many others 
that Sunday night at Theatre 3 was 
almost a spiritual experience. In a 


way it marked a turning point of 


solidarity and for me became the 
response to the horrors of the raid 
that restored both my confidence in 
myself and gave me the courage to 
deal with the future. 

Certainly Theatre 3 neither united 
everyone nor ended the problem of 
the found-ins. Many gays were not 
interested in what had happened and 
some even remarked that “they 
(found-ins) deserved what they got”’ 


_or that “baths are immoral and 


should be condemned”’. I was 
surprised at the variety of personal 
comments I received. A few close gay 
friends stayed away and that ended 
our friendship. I was very hurt. A 
few people at my office wanted 
nothing to do with me and avoided 
me like the plague. However, at the 
same time, many new gay men and 
women and some of my co-workers 
provided support and friendship. I 
shall always cherish the kindness 
extended to me during some dark 
hours. 

Soon our focus shifted to the more 
difficult and complex problem of 
legal response to be mounted on 
behalf of the found-ins. For many of 
us this became a full time job. Within 
two or three weeks of the raids, the 
Privacy Defense Committee of 
Edmonton (PDC) was established to 
legally and financially assist the 
found-ins legal battles. As chairperson 
of the PDC I and others met often 
with Shelley Miller, legal counsel 
with Wachowich and Company who 
eventually represented over 30 
found-ins cases including mine. Our 
first priority was to help those who 
would plead not guilty to the 
charges. We searched for every " 
possible legal defense and looked at 
similar cases, especially the Toronto 
bath raids. I began to understand 
how the legal system operated and 
what might happen. 

On June 4, 1981 the roof caved in. 
With their lawyer’s guidance Pisces’ 
owners Henri Toupin, Eric Stein and 
John Kerr pleaded guilty to keeping a 
common bawdy house. The Crown 
now had a tremendously damaging 
piece of evidence to use against every 
found-in — all that was left for the 
Crown was to prove that we were 
there on the night of May 29/30. 
What legal avenues were still open? 
What kind of defense of my innocence 
could I argue? Should I plead guilty? 
What would happen at a trial? Was 
there any hope? @ 


Pisces Revisited series to conclude in 
next month’s issue. 
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| SCUSSIVARRARA 


by Wayne April 

Air Florida Flight 90, the 
plane that crashed into the 
Potomac River last January, 
killing 78 people, claimed its 
lastest victim March 18. Phillip 
Zimmer put a revolver to his 
head and shot himself. 

Zimmer’s suicide and the 
events that led up to it 
were thoroughly and movingly 
covered by the two Gay news- 
papers that serve the areas 
where the story took place. 
Florida's The Weekly News 
and Washington, D.C.’s, The 
Washington Blade recounted 
the story of Zimmer’s reaction 
to his lover’s death in the Air 
Florida crash and his fruitless 
fight to be recognized by the 
authorities as something more 
than just a friend of the deceased. 

The beginning of-the end 
for Zimmer came when the 
plane carrying his lover, Howard 
“Ricky” Testerman plunged 
beneath the ice of the frozen 
Potomac River. Testerman was 
not among the handful of 
survivors. 

Zimmer was waiting at the 
Fort Lauderdale airport, along 
with the relatives and friends 
of the plane’s other victims, 
when the news came that the 
plane would be delayed 
because of bad weather. It 
wasn't until late that night 
he was told that the plane 
had crashed. 

Testerman had gone north 


at attend his grandfather’s 


funeral in Manassas, Virginia. 
He would have been 20 years 
old March 30. 

Zimmer was shattered by his 
lover’s death: The two had 


_ been living together since 1979, 


and, according to Zimmer, had 


|. been married in a ceremony, , 
- January 1, 1980. 


Zimmer, 40, an ex-Baptist 
minister who was divorced and 
the father of two children, met 
Testerman when he was hustling 
drugs and his body and living 
with a pimp. Testerman moved 
in with Zimmer and the two 
lived together like a married 
couple for the next two years. 

After the crash all legal 
control over Testerman’s body 
and estate fell into the hands of 
his divorced parents. Although 
neither parent had had much 
to do with Testerman when he 
was alive (he was raised chiefly 
by his grandmother) they 
declared in court after the 
crash that they had suffered 
a serious loss of support and 
income at their son’s death. 

At the funeral, only the 
immediate family was allowed 
to view the body. A personal 
request to Testerman’s mother 
proved fruitless. The relatives 
shunned Zimmer and he left 
before the actual ceremony. 

He purposely took Air Flori- 
da, Flight 90, back to Florida 
because he “‘wanted to ride 
it, too.” 

Air Florida paid for his flight 
and his housing while he was 
in Virginia for the funeral. 

It was the only time he was 
treated like the spouse of 

a crash victim, and it was 
pure luck. 

“Ricky’s aunt had told Air 
Florida I was his roommate and 
that I'd be calling for reserva- 
tions,” said Zimmer, “but 
when I called and the guy 
asked me about my relationship 
to Ricky, I told him the truth. 
There was a great deal of 
silence for a while, but, even- 
tually, the guy said OK and the 
atrangements were completed.” 

Soon after returning home 


© Zimmer ‘hited a lawyer who 


“Twenty-four lawyers, and 
Gay activist groups here in 
Florida and across the nation, 
have told me that a suit against 
Air Florida by me, because we 
were Gay marriage partners, 
was not legal and could not be 
filed,”’ said Zimmer. ‘‘I read a 


The beginning of the end 
for Zimmer came when the plane 
carrying his lover, 

Howard “Ricky” Testerman, 
plunged beneath the ice of the frozen 
Potomac River. Testerman was 
not among the handful 
of survivors. 


began investigating the 
possibility of legal action to 
collect damages for his lover’s 
death. The lawyer told Zimmer 
from the start that his chances 
for success were extremely 
slim, but Zimmer remained 
undaunted. 


“T have no interest in the 
money,’’ he said. ‘‘I’m interested 
in what's right and in the 
principle of the thing. In all 
probability, if the suit is won, 
I'll go to Washington and I'll 
take the family to court and 
have the body exhumed and 


lot in your papef about justice 
for the Gay community. So 
where the hell is the justice 
for my baby and me?” 

“My inability to attain that 
justice, to fight for Ricky’s right 
and my right to be human and 
to love each other in what we 
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bury Ricky down here where 
he belongs. This is only the 
beginning for me.” 

Zimmer said he could be 
patient while the legal wheels 
were turning, ‘‘as long as I 
know something is being done.” 
As. the weeks passed, however, 


considered to be holy commun- 
ion, each with the other, and 
masters of our Own destiny in 
life, as well as in death, is, 
for me, too had to bear.” 

“For me, I'm going to 
continue to try to file this suit. 
So far I’ve had very little help. 
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“Tt eats me alive,’’ he said. 

‘Tt eats me alive every day. What I'm 
trying to get at is that someone has to 
do something about this, 

I can’t do it alone!”’ 


he grew more despondent and 
depressed. Friends said he 
became “‘obsessed” with 
Testerman’s death and talked 
of little else. The only time 

he left his house was to go to 
work and he hardly ate. 


In the early morning hours 
of March 8 Zimmer left a ten 
minute message on the answer- 
ing machine of The Weekly 
News, Florida’s only Gay 
newspaper. 


The message was a plea, a 
tirade, a cry of outrage. He was 
nearing the end of his rope, 
and he knew it;.and he was 
looking for a hand. Some 
excerpts follow: <=: 


Everybody says to me, “We're 
behind you, Phil,’ but when I 
look around, they’re standing 
behind the door where nobody 
can see them.” 

The message went unlistened 
to for almost a week, because 
it arrived on a busy day. It 
Was not remembered until the 
second, and last, message was 
received on March 14. In that 
message Zimmer spoke in the 
past tense and referred to 
himself as a dead man. 

He said, in part, “‘I have 
taken my life tonight because 
I can no longer bear the 
pressure of being without my 


‘Ricky, who meant more to me 


than life.” 


“That love, that we as a 
team had nurtured and cared 
for over two and a half years, 
became beyond my reach and 
the law was thrown in my face.” 

“People who knew that 
neither of us sat in judgement 
and told me to stay away, that 
I had no rights to recover him, 
to see him, to touch his estate 
and that I must be quiet or I 
might go to jail.”’ 

“The law says Ricky and Phil 
were Gay lovers and that is 
disgusting. So says the law. 
And my answer to the law is 
that the law is cordially invited 
to get fucked.” 

“I go now to meet God, in 
the light of my saviour, Jesus 
Christ, to be reunited with 
Howard ‘Ricky’ Testerman, 
who I loved on earth more 
than life. May each of you find 
the answers that he and I were 
unable to find, so that your 
lives will truly be rich and free. 
Goodbye.”’ 

After Bill Watson, general 
manager of The Weekly News, 
listened to the second message, 
he called the number Zimmer 
had left in the earlier message. 
After numerous rings, Zimmer 
answered. 

By this time Zimmer was 
past the niceties of polite 
conversation and spoke conde- 
scendingly to Watson. “You 
probably think this is a real 
big fucking joke, don’t you?”’ 
he asked. 

Watson forced the conversa- 
tion and made an appointment 
to speak with Zimmer later in 
the afternoon. When they met 
at Zimmer's house Watson saw 

“a man consumed — eaten — 
alive by the tragedy that had 
befallen him almost two months 


- prior. He looked’awful.’ 


Zimmer told Watson about . 
how he had met Testerman, 
what he knew about the young 
man’s toubled past, and how ~ 
beautiful their life together 
had been. He also told him 
how frustrated he was with the 
lawsuit. 

“‘It eats me alive,” he said. 
“It eats me alive every day. 
What I’m trying to get at is 
that someone has to do some- 
thing about this, I can’t do 
it alone!” 

“Tf I was Jack Kennedy or a 
Rockefeller, the suit would 
have been filed a month ago, 
because in this society justice is 
for those who can afford it. But 
to somebody...this life, your 
life, and Ricky’s life has to 
mean something more than the 
almighty dollar. The almighty 
dollar made Air Florida fly 
that day when they knew they 
shouldn’t.”’ 

Four days after Watson’s 
interview, Zimmer shot himself. 

“And so what I cannot 
accomplish in life, maybe I 
can accomplish in death,’’ said 
Zimmer in his last telephone 
message. ‘Jesus said, ‘No 
greater love hath man, than he 
lay down his life for friends.” 

“While you still live with the 
hope of one day being truly free 
of oppression and prejudice, 
backed up by unjust and cruel 
laws against mankind, while 
you still harbor the notion that 
your dignity and self-respect 
are intact, while you harbor 
these notions, you must fight 

back, because they are false 
notions,” he said. “If you don’t 
then they will strip you of your 
dignity and self-respect, as they 
have stripped Ricky and I, and 
a similar decision of principle 
awaits you one day.” @ 
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what goes up must come down 


by Grayson Sherman 


So you're depressed! 

Why? What could possibly depress 
you about living in this earthly 
Nirvana we have come to call home. 
The weather you say??? 


You have to be kidding. Where else 
can you chill a bottle of white wine 
365 days a year by simply leaving it 
on the back steps? Come on, we are 
the envy of gay oenophilists the 
world over. 

Surely it can’t be our politically 
oppressive climate! Just because they 
raided the baths? To that I say ‘‘Poo, 
Poo’. You should know by now that 
was for our own good. They only 
wanted all of us out of the closet. Sure, 
out of the closet and into the parks, 
the hill and the streets where all 
those darling heterosexuals can 
conveniently prove their manhood, 
by “Queer Bashing.” That saves the 
police and the judicial system the 
‘cost and the bother of getting their 
lily whites dirty with our blood. 

No, I don’t think that this is grounds 
_ for depression. It must be something 


more personal. 


Here I am trying to tell you how not 

to be depressed, and I have probably 

done the exact opposite, but I digress. 
Onward and upward. 


So, what is the solution to this 
quandry? How do we go about drag- 
ging ourselves out of this ever-so- 
tasteful rut that we find ourselves 

in? Logically, before we can change 
our surroundings we should take a 
look at ourselves. Start with a positive 
self image. For example: If you feel 
somewhat intimidated because you 
don’t fit the image pawned off on us 
by our gay Madison Avenue (the skin 
mags.) don’t despair. Not everyone 
can be Al Parker, and Halleluiah for 
that! Because what would we do in a 
world full of limp-dicked, big-nosed 
studs, whose biggest decision of the 
day is whether to be on the top or 
on the bottom. 


Now please don’t misconstrue my 
comments. These people have the 
right to be gay like everyone else, 
but don’t they do anything ordinary, 
like paying phone bills and grocery 
shopping? 


Oh! Excuse me, of course they do. 
How silly of me. They end up getting 
fucked for it too. Need I say more? 
“Look boss, da plane, da plane.” 
Welcome to Fantasy Island. 


This is the image of ‘““HOT”’ that we are 
to emulate and perpetuate. Sorry I 
don’t buy it, and neither should you. 
There is more to life Goddamit than 
simultaneous ejaculations and multiple 
orgasms. Like being yourself. This is 
the important thing. If it is writing 
for a gay newspaper, do it. If it is 
doing drag, do it. If it is playing 
baseball on a gay team, then do it. 
They are all part and parcel of being 
gay, never mind just being yourself. 
So, the next time you peruse the 
magazine of your choice, and the 
centrefold plops open to something 
that should be hanging in a delicates- 
sen window, I hope that a small 
smile will curl on your lips, and 

you will feel safe in the knowledge 
that not everyone was meant to have 
washboards. Some of us have 
wringers. 

Another very personal way of 
changing the small part of the world 


that you work and play in is to take 
a stand. 


I know that whenever the words 
“take a stand’ are mentioned it 
conjures up visions of the French 
Revolution (less brocade, and more 
Izod). Sorry to disappoint you, its 
nothing quite that radical. Simply 
this, the next time that you are in 
conversation with someone, and they 
choose to use an anachronistic cliche 
to describe gays, politely yet firmly 
inform them that there are more 
accurate terms to describe the depth 
of your lifestyle. 


Chances are that you will garner the 
respect of the persons involved...and 
moreover, of yourself. 


You are not a stereotype, and it is 
time that you let people know that 
you don’t want to be treated as such. 


Realistically, the steps I have outlined 
are not practical for all of you that 
may read this article. You’ve got to 
start somewhere. If one of you makes 
a little sense out of this jumble, good! 
Besides I’m pushy. But even I can’t do 
anything about the weather, YET.@ 
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WiT AND WONDER 


AT WEINLOS 
by Kate Phillips 


At most art gallery shows, the art is 
the main attraction. Not so at Weinlos. 
There, the artists’ efforts add to the 
atmosphere rather than steal the focus. 
A rare attribute, one that I truly ap- 
preciated opening night, February 1st. 

This particular Tuesday evening 
began as most art shows do. Wine, 
chatter, nibbles, looks to see who’s 
there and who isn’t. When someone 
announced that a poetry reading 
would officially open the show, I 
balked. Poetry readings are passe, 
me thought. 

My negative quickly turned positive 
thanks to the artful wordplay of 
Mr. Hank Zyp. His third and final 
endeavour ‘Chicago! Chicago!’ 
(featured on page 8) was very well 
teceived. Mr Zyp’s audience virtually 
became a part of his presentation. 
People laughed, jibed, clucked and 
offered more words. Although no 
one snapped their fingers in 
metaphorical rhythym, this wild 
poetry reading was the closest I’ve 
come to true beatnik, bohemian 
adventure. (In relation to the arts, 
that is.) 

An exhibit of life drawings is 
appropriately set within the casual 
confines of Weinlos Books. A small 
room and narrow hallway provide 
the gallery space. Depending on how 
one looks at art, Weinlos may lack a 
curtain luxe. But the mood here is 
invited and intimate, making the 
visual presentation easier to embrace. 

The artistry ‘itself is provided by 
a close group of fourteen men and. 
women. They meet about once a 
week as they have done for the past 
ten years to draw the human body, 
be it a hired model or each other. 
These people are not fast and true 
professionals, though no less serious 
or qualified. Charcoals, pastels, line 
drawings, oils of full nudes, portraits, 
torsos, even Little Toes make up this 
fine collection. Each piece is unique 
and deserving of praise. A portrait by 
Heather Davidson entitled ‘Lynn’ 
tends to remain with me, however. 

Weinlos is a comfy downtown 
retreat. Their superior book collection 
can be enjoyed by any literate soul as 
there is something for everyone. I got 
lost in a wonderful corner filled with 
first-rate children’s books. Fiction, 
non-fiction, lots of cultural, arty 
publications. There are books you’d 
never thought there’d ever be a book 
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OPEN YOUR 


GOLDEN GATES 
by Dave Douglas 


On February 7th United Airlines 
began non-stop service between San 
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about. Sushi. Miami. You name 1t. 
Come and take in this place called 
Weinlos. Don’t expect plush 
carpeting, expensive lighting and 
ornate ashtrays chained to the floor. 
Do expect a hot cup of coffee, fine 
art and great books. The informative, 
good-hearted people who work at 
Weinlos will welcome your patronage. 


40022 - 103 Street 
2nd floor 
Showing until early March 


CHICAGO! 
CHICAGO! 


by H. Zyp 


Someday, someone will make a plate 
for Judy 
Her velvet vulva light and moist 

as angel cake 

The lustrous labia raised like glazed 
ceramic wings 

The liberated clitoris, mushroomed 

to phallic proportions. 


You've come a long way baby 
Levitating your oblation 2 
To the ancient mother god 
Your private parts 
A veritable tower of Babel 
Soon we all will speak in tongues. 


So let us sit at your triangular table 
The sacramental cloth about our knees 
And listen to your taped 
Liturgical incantation 
And stare bewildered 
At your open invitation. 


Take and eat, this is my body. 


Alas, we search in vain among the 
waste of words 
For a hint of promised incarnation 
And find that flesh and blood 
has petrified 
To hollow plated words, 


American graffiti, 
raised to the absurd. 


Francisco and Edmonton with the 
arrival of flight 700 at 1:15 PM. 
With the inauguration of the new 
United service came lower airfares 
to the northern Californian city. 

The most exciting airfare is 
United’s low “Q”’ fare. For $149 
plus tax you can fly from Edmonton 
to San Francisco return. The rules are 
identical to Air Canada’s seat sale 
which occurred in early February. 
Travel must be outbound on Saturday 
from Edmonton and return from San 
Francisco on Saturday, Sunday or 
Monday. Reservations and tickets 
must be made a minimum of 21 days 
prior to departure and are totally 
non-refundable if you cancel. 

A weekend travel is too restrictive 
to your plans, United also offers their 
50% off “B”’ fare. The price is 
$241 return plus tax and requires 
a minimum of 14 days advance reser- 
vation and ticketing. Cancellation fee 
is $100 from the amount paid. 

I recently had the pleasure of 
meeting the officials from United 
Airlines here in Edmonton. With the 
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VIDEODROME (OR HOW | 


LEARNED TO STOP 
WORRYING AND LOVE 
My T.V.) 


by Alan Ross 


opening of the new route they hope 
to make San Francisco a hub for 
passengers to continue onward to 
other U.S. destinations. 

At the present they operate 
B727-100 series aircraft into 
Edmonton with the plans of larger 
aircraft and more departures by 
next year. 

With the competition Air Canada 
has now matched United’s low fares 
and plans to re-introduced a non-stop 
flight from Edmonton to San Francisco 
in late April. 

But wait! The deals don’t stop at 
the airfares. 

Various hotels in San Francisco are 
offering Canadian dollars at par. And 
this means savings of up to 20% 
from what you previously had to pay. 


But wait! The deals don’t stop yet. 

Rental cars can be had for the 
incredible rate of $85 CDN per 
week. Work that out to a daily rate 
of $12.15 CDN per day with unlimited 
mileage. And yes Dorothy, they 
even run!!! 

One word of warning before you 
head out the door for San Francisco, 
plan ahead and check things out with 
a travel agent. These super rates 
apply with advance bookings made 
here before you leave. 

So Welcome the Friendly Skies 
to Edmonton and Calgary and take 
advantage of these fantastic new 
rates. 

Next issue watch for advance 
information on the 1983 International 
Gay Rodeo in Reno, Nevada. 


controlling, hypnotic signal that media may be capable of rearranging 

induces hallucinations in its viewers. _ the central nervous system so that the 
Mr. Wood's perceptions of reality dichotomy between the mind and the 
and illusion become interwoven and body would cease to exist? And if so, 


he falls victim to the group of people would something like physical death 


actually producing Videodrome. be less threatening? 
Their goal of course, is to take These questions are posed by 
David Cronenberg is a Canadian graphy to hard-core violence.” In his ©VT the world. Cronenberg in Videodrome and, 


writer-director who specializes in search for strange and exciting new For Cronenberg, this plot serves as _ through the character played by 
horror films. His movies are famous _ entertainment to attract a bigger a metaphor for his message that for James Wood, he attempts to answer 
for their violent and grotesque audience, Mr. Wood discovers Video- ™0St people, there is a personal reality them. The horror film, as a genre, 
imagery. ‘“Videodrome’’, his latest drome, a snuff F.V. show where the "4 that the media reality is EHOFE real seems unsuited for such philosophical 
release, has enough blood and guts participants are actually killed. to some people than their own lives. discourse, however. Cheap sensation- 
in it to ‘entertain’ his fans. Initially attracted to this broadcast In fact, nothing is real outside of alism is simply too tangible. As a 

The film tells the story of a cable _ because it is, in the words of a co- one’s own perception of reality. Is result, Videodrome falls shorts of its 
T.V. producer, played by James worker, “tacky enough to turnhim it possible, then, that the electronic lofty goals: to entertain and to educate. 
Wood, whose station “‘specializes on”, Wood quickly becomes obsessed 
in everything from soft-core porno- _by it. Videodrome emits a mind- 


CIREATIONS 


SECOND HAND ROSE 
WEARS CONSIGNMENT 


CLOTHES 
‘ey Kate Phillios 


Resale clothing shops are 
Edmonton’s newest and possibly 
most successful trend in fashion 
merchandising. Funky boutiques are 
Springing up all over the city, 
offering a wide variety of apparel. 
Male and female shoppers will find 
an amazing selection at a very reason- 
able cost. In most cases, one can re- 
dress themselves in a resale at a third 
of the retail cost. 
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AND NOW FOR 


SOMETHING COMPLETELY 
by Paul Compassi 


HOSANNA 
Workshop West 
Feb. 17 to 27th 
Rice Theatre at the Citadel 


Written in the early 70’s by 
Quebec playwright, Michel Tremblay, 
Hosanna first opened in Montreal to 
rave reviews. Toronto’s Tarragon 
Theatre then took their English 
production from T.O, to Broadway 
in 1974. This play culminated in 
cork-popping excess when it opened 
in France. Hosanna has, to say the 
least, been around. 
con’t on page 10 


If you'd rather see your rags turn 
to riches, do not walk, run to your 
nearest closet, dresser drawer and/or 
hope chest. There’s a hardy commis- 
sion to be made on those Calvin 
Klein jeans you swore you'd squeeze 
into three summers ago. Clean, well- 
kept items will obviously pay off. 
The word is. that men’s clothing, 
natural fabrics and anything nostalgic 
sells the quickest and thickest. 

So kiss off the Great Recession by 
investing in your own good taste. I 
did and made a painless $150 from 
clothing I just didn’t wear anymore. 
Take a gander through this list of 
businesses dealing in consignment 
and used fashions. You’ve got nothing 
to lose but your shirt! . 


THE CLOSET 

Ian Bounds - Manager 

421-8022 

10020 - 103 Street 

AS OF APRIL -1st 

10344 Jasper Avenue downstairs 
Great selection of first rate, 

contemporary ladies’ clothing. Steady 

clientele of doctor’s/lawyer’s wives 

provide impressive glam. Plenty of 

accessories, accent pieces and ideas. 

Some men’s wear. Offering 50% 

commission on consignment articles. 

_ The Closet will relocate early April. 

Incognito, a punk/new wave/what’s 

the difference clothing shop will 

take over the 103 Street residence. 

The spacious new Closet will offer 

3 times their present stock including 

a special nostalgia section. Shoppers 

will be able to barter over tasty treats 

at the capuccino bar. Hmmmm, 

business must be good! 


ZORYANA 
Lynda & Anna - Managers 
433-8566 
8206 - 104 Street 

Success story no. 9358. Two 
nurses walk away from the medical 
profession to do something more 
exciting with their careers. Originally 
on 124 Street, now in the heart of 
Strathcona, the nurses have come to 
our aid with super resale fashions. 

Zoryana enjoys a steady business. 
Believably so with 1250 accounts, 
half of which are active. This shop is 
large and features lots of natural light. 
Items are well displayed and carefully 
catalogued. Again, 50% commission 
is offered on consignment goods. 


8524 - 118 Avenue 


Stock changes fast. The quick 
turnover items are mostly women’s 
better clothing. But the range of 
customers is so vast: young and old, 
casual and professional. Zoryana also 
offers men’s clothings, accessories 
and gift items. 

STREET THEATRE CLOTHING CO. 
Sharon McRae - Manager 
424-5979 

10147 - 104 Street downstairs 

Two months into the resale 
business and Ms. McRae is optimistic. 
“Edmonton is catching on!” Stock 
is similar here with everything from 
vintage to present day pieces. When 
asked what things sell-best, Ms. McRae 
replied, ‘‘For the girls it’s still black. 
Black dresses, black slacks, black 
sweaters. The guys are looking for 
anything.’ 50% commission offered 
on consignment articles. 


20TH CENTURY CLOTHING CO. 
Yoko - Manager 
426-0453 

10022 - 103 Street main floor 

A must for those in search of 
specialty items. Everything in this 
little shop is one-of-a-kind. (A real 
break from shopping mall repro!) 
You'll find beaded cardigans, Gigi 
hats, 40’s and 50’s dress wear galore. 
For men, there are plenty of patterned 
shirts, Perry Como knits, and the 
occasional pair of pimp shoes. Keep 
your eyes peeled. 

Although this is not a basic consign- 
ment/resale store, Yoko is always 
open to suggestion. You can work 
out an exchange or credit on most 
things. The prices are fair, quite 
affordable. And the selection is 
stylish, crazy, but mostly fun. 

And there are more! 


PAST APPAREL ’N THINGS 
433-9234 

8209 - 107 Street 
SECOND STORY 
488-5880 

10634 - 124 Street 
MICHAEL’S 

433-4133 

10428 - 82 Avenue 
NOSTALGIA UNLIMITED 
471-4267 


DEL’S FASHIONS LTD. 
423-1436 
10014 - 109 Street 
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corporate business, talking pictures 


CURIAINS COninued 


The drama evolves from two off- 
beat homosexuals. Hosanna is a hair- 
dresser by day and a drag queen by 
night. Her lover is Cuirette, a biker. 
The setting is Montreal’s grungier east 
section where people are as hard and 
shopworn as the street peddlers 
along St. Laurent Blvd. The common 
denominator of these shadow people 
is their will to survive broken dreams 
coupled with their gritty sense of 
existentialist humour. 

Hosanna lives for night when she 
can become the consummate belle of 


the ball. But her colleagues plot to 


COMPOSITIONS 


CLASSICAL MUSIC: 
THE INDUSTRY AND 
THE GENRE 


by Brien Chomica 


It wasn’t always this way. Before 


and commercial advertising established 
an industry based on big profits, 


_ there was no distinction between 
- popular and classical music. A new 


breed of industrial management was 
created to market cultural commod-. 
ities. Profits derived from mass appeal 
were used to engineer aesthetic 


_ conformity. Management catered to 


socially determined, general dis-. 


“positions of music listeners. Mass 


media fed the public so much casual _ 
music that other forms of musical 


- expression were categorized as a 


contrast. In this reference scheme, 
anything that has violins in it sounds 


. classical to the average listener. 


Since the mid-nineteenth century, 


- however, a distinction between 


lovers of music and the commercially- 
manipulated public has developed. 
The latter want their music to be 
entertaining; they want a pithy tune 
that reflects some features of their 


_| ptesent psychic existence. The true 


music-lovers, however, want their 
music to be revelatory. They want to 
do some research into their psychic 
existence. They want to trace a 
sentiment to its source, possibly from 
some forgotten vision of the nature 
of things. 

Despite our mentally passive 
culture system, more people are 
calling mass-marketing’s bluff by 
exploring classical music on their 
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WHEN YOU HAFTA 


HAVE PASTA 
BOCCALINO SWISS-ITALIAN 
PASTA BISTRO 
10525 Jasper Avenue 
426-7313 
by Fiona Irvine 
It’s a cold, damp day and your wallet 
is almost as empty as your spirit. You 
long for the solace only a dish of 


' steaming pasta can bring. Boccalino 
? maa 


dethrone her most unceremoniously 
at a costume gala. They purposely 
humiliate Hosanna by dressing in the 
exact same garb - no less than Cleopatra, 
the ultimate femme fatale. Hosanna is 
devastated, forced to admit the 
pretense and sham her life has 
become. 


Gerry Potter, director of Workshop 
West’s production of Hosanna, under- 
lines the important message this play 
makes on many personal levels. ‘“The 
drag aspect is merely a metaphor for 
what really goes on in the play.” 

The queens in Hosanna live a life 
of pretense, constantly role-playing 
to cover up their rut-like existence. 

Tremblay projects the gay stereo- 
type to its fullest. Cuirette, french for 


COVES 


KISS OF THE SPIDER WOMAN 
Manuel Puig 
Vintage Books, Paperback $4.75 


MANUEL PLIIG 


leatherette, hides behind the leather 
masquerade of toughness. He furtively 
seeks out sexual encounters in 
anonymous parks and back alleys. 

He lives off of Hosanna’s paltry salon 
income, constantly threatening and 
abusing her. But Tremblay exposes 
Cuirette’s many layers of insecurity. 
Eventually he shows us a man trying 
to maintain a facade he has so 
intricately created. Later in the 

play, Cuirette comes to terms with 
his phony macho image. 


Hosanna is not so much a statement 
on homosexuality, but rather a 
“psychological striptease’”’ that can 
be appreciated by gay and straight 
audiences alike. It appears to show us 
a bizarre world but eventually reveals 


DONT LIE TO ME 
ARGENTINA 


by John Mclsaac 


This is a story of love amidst state 
repression. In this instance Argentina 
has made two groups their target; 
‘perverts’ and ‘leftists’. (In other 
words, homosexuals and union 
organizers). Molina is the homosexual 
‘pervert’, a middle-aged window 
dresser sentenced to eight years 
imprisonment for ‘corruption of 
minors’. His cellmate, Valentin, 
is a young revolutionist being held 
indefinitely for creating disturbances. 
- To pass the time, Molina relates 
film stories to Valentin in great detail. 
These descriptive narratives. gradually 
reveal their emotional backgrounds 


WM and eventually their feelings towards 


own. People are discovering that 
‘there are no hard and clear 


boundaries among musical genres, 
least of all boundaries that our 
Own economics have created. 

People want to explore classical 
music but don’t know where to start. 
There is more variety within this 
realm than within any other musical 
genre. Keep in mind, too, that not 
everyone who likes classical music 
has to like it all! 

To assist you in charting a course 
of discovery, here is an outline of the 
whole works. Hopefully this map of 
the classical music world will direct 
you to a fruitful, inspiring continent. 


MEDIEVAL & RENAISSANCE 

The Friendly Giant approach - 
harps, lutes, recorders and other little 
noisemakers we've never heard before. 
Usually includes part singing with 
charming lyrics. Idyllic, refreshing, 
pastoral. For times when living seems 
relatively uncomplicated. 


BAROQUE 

J.S. Bach, the sweeping technician 
of genius and form is virtually 
synonymous with this epoch, There 
is also Vivaldi, who provided the 


Swiss-Italian Pasta Bistro fills the 
bill and the stomach admirably. 

Just recently celebrating its first 
anniversary, Boccalino is one of the 
newer stars on the Edmonton restau- 
rant scene with a lighter, ‘nouvelle’ 
approach to pasta cuisine. A casual 
Italian warmth permeates the 
comfortable restaurant with accents 
of deep blue, dark wood and white 
stucco. Revolving ceiling fans, 
bentwood chairs and gorgeous travel 
posters are nice touches; the pub 
mirrors and tiffany lamps seem to 
be an afterthought. But it’s the 
homemade pasta you have come for 
and Boccalino does not often 


‘muzak’ of the 17th century. Expect 


either a flurry of fast, wee notes 


or sparsely cushioned, melancholy 
melody. Sometimes insouciant but 
usually rewarding. This choice is 
one of the most popular. 


CLASSICAL 

When expression was at the service 
of formal arrangement. Often emo- 
tional understatement and with 
immense artistic unity. Mozart is 
chief. Haydn and Handel also offer 
great depth of feeling in arias, operas, 
oratoriaos. Orchestra as we know 
it today. 


ROMANTIC 

Beethoven bridges the classical and 
romantic epochs. In messy hands, 
like Wagner’s, emotion is excessive. 
Abstract unity is achieved only 
through subject matter, but artistically 
results in one hell of an impact. In 
some works by Beethoven, Liszt, 
Tchaikovsky, Brahms, romantic 
music found a perfect synthesis 
between the civil war factions of 
form and content. The romantic 
revival is spearheaded by many 
recent virtuosos. 


Dinner starts with Insalata Maestro 
(2.75), a tasty salad of fresh tomatoes, 
artichokes and olives marinated in a 
wonderful vinaigrette. The caesar 
salad (2.75) and antipasto (small is 
4,50) are also good starters with the 
latter relying upon fresh in-season 
veggies. Go easy on the appetizers 
and the basket of crusty rolls. 
“Secondi’ is about to arrive. 


I have ordered the Fettucine 
Amatriciana. A plate of fresh noodles 
bathed in rich cream sauce with ham, 
chicken and mushrooms is placed 
before me. For only 7.95, Boccalino 
delivers full value for your dollar and 
full ‘delicioso’ for your taste buds. 


our fragile human condition. 

Richard Gishler will play the 
lead role of Hosanna. Familiar to 
Edmonton audiences, Gishler has 
starred in yet another Tremblay piece 
where he played one of the two 
female leads. He has also performed 
in two highly acclaimed Citadel 
productions: Antigoney and The 
Black Bonspiel of Wullie MacCrim- 
mon. Mr. Gishler seeks out 
demanding major roles, such as 
Hosanna, and looks forward to 
playing this especially challenging 
character. 

Keep your seat belts on, folks. 

It looks like Gishler will have us 
spinning around corners we never 
dreamt of. 


each other. Molina and Valentin 
become totally dependent upon their 
special friendship. The tale turns, 
‘however when a warden insists 
Molina secure political information 
from Valentin. Their love, their 

lives are again taken over and turned 


*- around. 


Recognized as one of South 
America’s most outstanding authors, 
Manuel Puig creates believable charac- 
ters. The reader cannot help but care 
about Molina and Valentin. Although 
the story is fictionalized, it is 
anything but far-fetched. Indeed, the 
story holds so many truths that it has 
been banned in Argentina, the author’s 
home country. The Kiss Of The 
Spider Woman is not just another 
slam against Argentina’s brutal, 
repressive government. It is more 
a tale of two individuals, trying 
to maintain their ideals, their spirit 
against the greatest of odds. 


MODERN : 

Late 19th and 20th century 
experiments in musical sound using 
an orchestra and solo instrument. 
Found within Debussy’s impres- 
sionism, Schoenberg’s mistakes. 
Technically and emotionally exciting, 
although one of the most least popular 
choices today. 


CONTEMPORARY 
Bleeps, clangs, swooshes, whomps, 
even silence are the materials of 
sound used here. Sometimes physical 
violence is performed upon conven- 
tional instruments. Most often 
synthetic means are used; tape 
recorders played backwards, moogs, 
washing machines, construction sites, 
transistor AM radios, and the like. 
Cage, Stockhausen, Barese are the 
trendsetters. Recommended for those 
with big ears and an extremely loose 
definition of music. Exceptional work 
created by Copland, Bernstein and 
the late, very great Samuel Barber. 
Take yourself up on your curiosity. 
Visit a music library or a record store. 
Simply choose an epoch that is stimu- 
lating. Consider your favorite musical 
instruments. Then select a time- 
honored, world famous composer. 
The rest is history. 


Other ‘secondi’ range from Spaghetti 
Al Burro (5.95) to Ganberi Alla Mari- 
nara (11.95), jumbo shrimp in garlic 
butter over noodles. Scallops AI’ 
Marsala (10.75) are tasty, too, although 
on this occasion they were gritty 
with that tell-tale frozen flavour. 


After gorging on fettucine it’s 
difficult to even think about a finale. 
The dessert tray looks enticing and 
the temptation is too great. Chocolate 
Mousse is superb. The Grasshopper 
Pie is light and creamy. But leave 
your cheesecake cravings at home - 


con’t on page 11 


} 
, 


ee 


Be 


GE, 
Ly 


CUISINE continued 


theirs is rubbery and bland with 
a mushy cherry filling. 
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VINO! 


by Monica Guilini 
Italian wines are finally receiving 

the merit they deserve. Over the last 

few years Italy has become the largest 


Lorch, the house white wine makes producer of wine in Europe, surpass- 


a pleasant accompaniment to the 
meal. Unfortunately the service does 
not. Our entree was rushed to the 
_table halfway through our salads. 
We must ask for rolls and parmesan 
cheese: Prior visits have been better, 
but obviously there is inconsistent 
_ Service. 
Boccalino is also open for lunch 
with a more condensed menu an 


the same good value. 5 


ing France and Spain. Even the 
American import market consists 
largely of Italian wines. 

As with any good wine, one must 
look for body, bouquet and color. 
The body is its strength and relates 
to the alcohol content. The bouquet 
is the special aroma of the wine. 
The color must be clear. 

The following wines are three of 
my favourites that rate admirably 


and affordably. 


SOAVE BOLLA 
White $3.75* 
Original wine of the north region 
of Veneto. One of the finer white 
wines on the market today. Of a 
clear, rich color and a dry, fresh 
body. Ideal with antipasto, soup, 
poultry and dessert. Should be served 
at a temperature of 10 degrees Celsius 


GAVI BERSANO 
White $5.05” 

An excellent wine with a stronger 
bouquet featuring a yellow color with 
silver reflections. This white wine 
is from the region of Piemonte and 
carries a delicate, consistent perfume. 
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Serve with all white meats and 
cheeses at about 12 degrees Celsius. 


CHIANTI CLASSICO ANTINORI 
Red $4.65 * = 
Masterpiece of the Chianti family, 
Santa Cristina denominazione, and a 
recent addition to Alberta’s Italian 
wine selection. This wine pours an 
intense ruby color, very clear. The 
harmonious bouquet reveals a deter- 
mined, dry character. Excellent with 
red or white meats and game. Also 
indicated for most pasta dishes. Serve 
at a temperature of 18 to 20 degrees 
Celsius. Allow the wine to breathe at 
least 20 minutes before drinking. 


* A.L.C.B. PRICES 


MARONPINIEPRISITIRD? 


by Brian W. Chittock 

The macho image is upon us. It’s 
beginning to overtake us. Butch this! 
Butch that! We're men so we have to 
be tough. None of that sissy stuff for 
us. Image is important. Not only in 
what we appear to be by the way we 
dress, but also the way we talk, walk, 
think, what we eat, drink, who we 
sleep with, hang out with and how 
we decorate our apartments. It affects 
our approach to sex (I would never 
be a bottom man) and our intimate 
relationships. It’s affecting our 
very souls. 

Where has all the romance gone? 
Why don’t they send me flowers 
anymore? Where has the mystery and 
the challenge gone? Everyone is into 
something these days and the 
unwritten law is have a good time 
but don’t get involved. Forget 
intimacy. Forget sharing. Forget 
enjoying One another's company, 
unless it’s a ‘trick’ for the evening 
or a “plung” at the baths. 
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Well, I’m sick of it. I'm just tired of 
all of this. If this is what it is to be a 
gay man, then I resign. 1 don’t mean 
that ['m going to stop loving men. 
But maybe it’s the culture we are so 
desperately trying to create. 
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bondage, S&M, water sports, fisting. 
Doesn't anybody just fuck anymore? 
Armistead Maupin calls it gayed 
out. Gayed out of the queens, drags, 
fagots, the campiness, piss elegance, 
bitching, put-downs, gossip, the who 


Where has all the romance gone? Why 
don’t they send me flowers anymore? Where 
has the mystery and the challenge gone? 


The bar scene, the baths, the theme 
parties. Keys on the left, keys on the 
right. Twenty-five different shades of 
hankies stuffed in the back pockets of 
50is. God, there’s so many colours 
that you don’t even know what the 
rags mean anymore. The teddy bears, 
the leather vests, the cockrings, 
aviator sunglasses, bomber jackets, 
leather caps. Phony policemen. 
Phony soldiers. Phony jocks. Phony 
men. Hot this! Hot that-Kinky sex, 


slept with whom syndrome, poppers, 
dancing disco, cruising, games 
scoring, ignoring, unintelligent 
conversations, anonymous sex, 
lubricant, drunks, drugs, the 
one-night stands that leave before 
the dawn. 

Mr. Right. Mr. Wrong, Mr. Body 
Builder, Body by Nautilis, Brain 
by Mattel. Disease (oh No!). First 
syphillis, then the clap, along came 
herpes and now it’s AIDS. Fear, 


rejection, physicalness. attraction. 
Sex. 

Is that all there is? Isn't there 
another way to be gay? There are at 
least 40,000 gay men and women in 
this city. Where the hell are they? 
What do they do? Where do they go? 
They're part of this culture, but the 
majority are not involved in the 
various “cultural” activities. Have 
they found another way to be gay? 

I would suspect that many stay 
close to home, closeted, afraid to 
deal directiy with their sexuality. But 
they can become gayed out by (his, 
too. Many do. 

For me, the romance, the mystery 
and the challenges are still there. The 
intimacy, sharing, time for each 
other, enjoying, caressing, loving, 
they are all an intrinsic part of our 
culture and our lifestyle. 

By the way, would you like to go 
out for dinner tonight? I know this 
charming intimate, romantic French 
restaurant... @ 
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by Alan Ross 


Inner city street life. For 
teenagers, it’s a real hustle. 
Hustling drugs, flesh, anything. 
When it works, money comes 
fast and easy, and the partying 
never stops. When it doesn’t 
people get busted or sick, 
strung-out or just plain 
tired. They get depressed, too. 
Sometimes even suicidal. They 
require help but have tradi- 
tionally had trouble finding it 
— there being little about their 
pasts to prepare them for this 
moment. 

Several agencies exist to help 
adults in their times of need. 
The Boyle Street Coop and the 
Bissell Centre, in particular, 
deserve mention. For juveniles 
(anyone under 16 years of age), 
there is, among others, the — 
Department of Social Services 
and Community Health. But for 
teenagers, especially those 
between the ages of 15 and 18 
(when one can legally apply for 
social assistance), there is only 
the Inner City Youth Project, a 
programme operated by McMan 
Youth Services Association. 

The Inner City Youth Project 
is a developmental one, having 
begun operation in March, 1982. 
It is funded by grants from the 
Clifford E. Lee Foundation and 
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the provincial government. Its 
aim is to create realistic and 
accessible services for young 
people operating out of the 
downtown area. 

Young people have always 
gravitated towards the city’s 
core. For them, it’s a matter of 
getting in on the action and of 
finding peer support, a group 
with which to identify. This 
latter fact is of prime impor- 
tance to those, gays, for exam- 
ple, who are alienated because 
they do not fit in elsewhere. 
Others are simply confused, 
still struggling to comprehend 
themselves, and so checking 
out the alternatives. 


Those that come to live on 
the street are often the product 
of neglect or rejection, and 
their problems relate to a lack 
of self-esteem. For this reason, 
they are unable to get along 
at home, at school or in the 
institution in which they find 
themselves. So, they come 
downtown to be anonymous 
and to hide out in the shadows 
of tall buildings, in arcades or 
cafes, in pool halls or in other 
locales frequented by their 
contemporaries. Theirs becomes 
a mobile sub-culture with a 
lifestyle such that conflict with 
the community and the law is 


inevitable. Left to their own 
devices, many of these street 
kids would self-destruct. Since 
there is potential in all human 
beings, the Inner City Youth 
Project exists in order to 
prevent that from happening. 
Teenagers, as a group, are 
often suspicious of and, as 
mentioned, estranged from 
traditional helping agencies. 
Yet, they still need housing, 
medical care, employment, 
education and counselling. 
Through repeated contact with 
them, the workers at the Inner 
City Youth Project hope to 
nurture the trust and establish 
the credibility that will enable 
them to help these adolescents 
achieve a constructive lifestyle. 
Street work usually takes 
place in the afternoon and 
evening hours. Social workers 
meet young people on a one- 
to-one basis wherever they can 
be found. Their approach is 
low-key — to be non-threatening 
and non-judgemental. Their 
objective is to get these youths 
to talk about themselves, so 
that issues can be clarified and 
problems analysed. Only then 
can they offer information, 
advocacy and/or referral to 
other social service agencies 
with which they liaise. GATE is 
but one of these organizations. 


The Boyle McCauley Health 
Centre and the Youth Emer- 
gency Shelter are two others. 


Contact with the city of 
Edmonton Police Depart- 
ment is minimal. Employees 
do not inform on street 
kids. They do not support 
illegal lifestyles, either. 

But their approach is such 
that they will neither 
condemn nor condone such 
activity, only caution those 
who are seriously looking 
for trouble. 

It is because of such tactics 
that the Inner City Youth 
Project is becoming 
increasingly effective. Credible 
relationships have been 
established with key people 
and the work itself is becoming 
more and more preventive vis- 
a-vis interventive: workers no 
longer have to always wait for 
someone to hit the bottom 
before realizing that help 
is there for the asking. 


The project itself is also 
being recognized as an effective 
agency by other, more estab- 
lished organizations. However, 
social problems are, by their 
very nature, interrelated and 
the Inner City Youth Project 
is but one link in a chain 
of support. @ 


ON AND OFF THE STREETS 
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| KNOW S&M, 


by Scott McConnell 


My quest began in earnest. I would 
take the time to fill out my income 
tax form. I thought this was 
particularly generous of myself, 
considering the fact the government 

had been deducting an outrageous 
sum from my salary for the past 
twelve months. If they did not 
trust themselves that this was an 
appropriate amount - that was their 
problem - was it not? However, I was 
going to have to solve this problem 
and the sooner the better. Company 
“was coming and there was furniture 
to be Pledged, windows to be made 
to laugh, and a little man in my toilet 
bowl screaming for Mr. Muscle. 

I retreated to my Louis XIV rolltop 
to proceed with the task at hand. 
This seemed to add a touch of refine- 
ment to an otherwise bourgeois 
event. It seemed simple enough. 
Someone had so thoughtfully 
included an instruction manual for 
my return form - in a rather tasteless 
color of guacemole I might add. 

Name, address, occupation, date of 
birth - how inquisitive! I added the 
date of my next party - one never 

- knows when a government official is 


| KNOW B&D, 


desperately needed to make a fourth 
for canasta. 


YM LF 


WY, 
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CALCULATION OF TOTAL 
INCOME. That should be easy. 
I made enough to keep me in a 
manner accustomed to that of an 
upwardly mobile public relations 


professional. Why all the fuss with 
actual statistics. Include Box L and/or 
3% of Line 04. Add to Net 16 and 
divide by Box 0 or 4% of Line 06, 
whichever is more. I search endlessly 
throughout the envelope for the 
inclusion of a calculator. They have - 
not included one - an oversight I find 
excruciatingly distressful. How is 

one expected to perform detailed 
algebraic computations with a Mont 
Blanc pen and legal pad? 

I am also finding this constant 
barrage of little white boxes 
demanding to be filled in quite a pry 
on my private existence. In fact I find 
them outright nosy. INCOME FROM 
OTHER SOURCES. None of your 
damn business! It didn’t fit on the 
line but that is not my problem. It is 
my answer. TOTAL INCOME. If you 
don’t know, then why do you think 
I would cheerfully inform you? 

Next page. 


BASIC PERSONAL EXEMPTION. I 
should be exempted basically on the 
matter of personal taste. I have it - 
you don’t. Next question. AGE 
EXEMPTION. Always a perky and 
madcap 28. MARRIED EXEMPTION. 
Is that a loophole for bisexuals? 


BUT WHAT THE HELL IS RHOSP? 


I wonder? EXEMPTION FOR 
WHOLLY DEPENDENT CHILDREN. 
There must be an error. Whole 
children are not dependent, it is 
the ones missing parts that find 
themselves dependent on society. 


I am feeling fatigued. Mustn’t there 
be some people from a third world - 
country that could perform this 
dreadful task? I think they would find 
it fascinating and give them insight 
into our culture. Why they could 
probably get a Canada Council Grant. 
(To be entered under GIFTS TO 
CANADA, Line 56, Section 04). 


RECEIPTS NECESSARY. One does 


~ not admit to needing receipts and 


one certainly does not keep them. 

I am offended. This income tax 
business is a sham. Someone is 
investigating me under separate cover 
to assess my eligibility for the social 
register. I will have nothing to do 
with it. 

TOTAL INVESTMENT IN 
PROPERTY. None of your business, 
Muffy Henderson - I retort. I sign off 
and file under “‘Unattractive Encoun- 
ters’’ in my date book. Perhaps this 
will all blow over. I should hope so. @ 


~ Youshouid hear how She talks about You 


NI 


* 


AN. 


‘ pe ‘So what's been happening with 
_ the Court you ask? Well here it is,old 


ies 


and new. — 
We saw: in the New Year at Flash- 
ir like 1 most people, watching two 
and various titled Court. 


ww 


el Peres corning | in the Flashback 


Se oe of “Homo or Two 


_ Per.Cent’’, a show transcending the 

- label drag s show” by presenting drag 
abination with thought-provok- 

i one-act plays and choreographed 

dance routines - an enlivening change 


__ of pace. Congrats-to the imperial 


keeper of the timepiece!!! (And 
what’s that royal rumour I hear?) 
_ Then - a mere two weeks pass and 
what do these eyes see upon the 
"stage but - (shades of DREAMGIRLS 
and I mean shades) the stunning, but 
short masterpiece “Black and White 
Dreams”’ - miss it? - Dear, cock an ear 
- they’re still talking about that one 
_- from the realms of popularity (It’s 
- Raining Men’’) to the heart rending 
(not to pat one’s own back) ‘‘One 
Night Only” and you just couldn’t 
have missed the special guest star - if 
she hasn’t bumped you, she’s belted 
you - none other than Tina. 
Following that perky little piece of 
pudding (chocolate I might add), the 
Court hosted a stunningly successful 
dance at the Phoenix Hall. I realize I 
hardly need talk about this one - you 
were all there - (and they thought 
that the flu had emptied the clubs). 
The quality dance music (provided by 
Hot Trax - Thanks Todd) was inter- 


_ EVEN IN THE 


Brat OF JF HERDS... 


Edmonton - According to zoologist 
Mick Price of the University of 
Alberta, homosexual oxen are 
becoming a real problem for western 

Canadian farmers. Apparently it is 
a very common thing to see oxen 


44FINEPRINTMARCH 


rupted throughout the evening not 
only to hand out our mini door 
prizes, but to give away a trip to 
Amsterdam (in Holland, you know) 
to one lucky winner - who was that - 
handsome masked man? - 
‘complaint though - the food was 
soooo European (you know how fags 
are about European goods) that it 

got gobbled away far too: ao! in 


_ the evening. - 
Then the next “eiend it’s off, off, 


off to another city, that refrigerated 
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realm of Calgary, Alberta (tell me 
dears did you import that weather to 
scare the American queens, or did 
you just want to leave that job to 
Mrs. K?) A shockingly good show at 
the Parkside/Continental on Friday . 
night during which that crowd from 
Edmonton (Lulu L’Amazon, DJ., 
Rhoda Buy Hers, Lindee Left Out, 
and Mrs. Q) simply pee’d holes in 
the floor. (How did Edmonton’s 
performers get so good?) Sam, 
meanwhile had quite a job on his 
hand trying to revive the realms of 
people that Mrs. K. had shocked into 
a stupor. 

The following evening at the 
Coronation Ball itself , Mork and Flo 
(E. and E.G. in that city) did a little 
treatment on heads (and I don’t mean 
henna). It really must be hard to be 
so clever. Mork’s final walk paled 
in comparison to only one number in 
the evening: Flo’s final walk. (But 
then, isn’t that the empress’ duty?) 
and all you “Dynasty”’ fans just died 


mount each other; in any case, these 
oxen, instead of removing themselves 
disdainfully, they greet themselves 
congenerously one after another, also 
putting their well-being into danger. 
The mounting sessions between oxen 
often involves breaking fences and 
portals, since the ‘‘aggressive”’ ox will 
fight to have the opportunity to join 
the “receivers’’. 

“Certain farmers think that they 
can install some kind of an exit route 
for the homosexual ox to flee into 
and avoid being mounted’’, says 
Price. “But the ox desires to be 
mounted and the only thing we can 
do is to go in with a horse and pull 
them apart with a rope!”’ 

“In any case, I find it a lot better 

than to be eaten!”®@ 


one cf 


when DeeDee Drew made her 
entrance as Alexis ea 
singing “I Will Survive”. Of 


course (again, not to pat one’s own 
. back or the back of one’s collective 


organization) but all us trite drag 
queens managed to bring home the 
honour (not to mention 150 bucks) ~ 
of winning the ‘Best Theme Entrance”’ 
prize for that particular evening. We 


tay not be your cup of tea boys, but 


we take Edmonton’s good name with 
us when we represent our city out of 


town and invariably bring it back 


shinier than when it left. 

That’s about all of the news, so 
let’s just jog along to the upcoming 
events. 

On Friday, March 4th you might 
want to point those slippers to 
Flashback - especially at about 11 
p.m. when our next show hits the 
stage “KATZ ’N STUFF’. It’s an alley 
experience, with cats cans, two 
people who look just alike and Hefty 
Smurf. And just 2 days later on 
Sunday, March 6, it’s the “Entertainer 
of the Year Awards - Solid Gold” an 
absolute barrage of song, dance, and 
good times as well as the presentation 
of the Entertainer of the Year award 
itself. The whole thing gets rolling at 
one p.m. at Flashback with the 
undisputed queen of brunches - eggs 
benedict - and for only $5.00 (top 
that one Madge). Then at 6 p.m. we'll 
be serving a hot and cold buffet 
supper with the show starting at 
seven. Tickets are available in 


advance-from Daryl at Boots or Lexy 
at Flashback or at the door for $6. — 
(that’s right six dollars for supper and 


-a show) and, of course, Flashback 


will Provide bar service and all the 


music you can dance to. — 


ere an Leen 
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So folks, that’s my words and I 
have spake. Watch this space for 
upcoming events and news of the 
Seattle Ball - don’t look now but 
we're comin’ at ya - see you at the 
awards.@ 


Luy, 
Mrs. K. 
P.S. For all Vancouver fans that ball 
is March 12th. 


MAN WINS SEX SUIT 


DETROIT 


A 27-year-old man who complained 
that a rear-end auto collision turned 
him into a homosexual has been 
awarded $200,000 by a Wayne 
County Circuit Court jury. 


Carmen Leo said in his suit that 
the accident four years ago left him 
unable to carry on a normal sexual 
relationship with his wife. 

Although his only physical injury 
was to his back, Leo said the accident 
had a jarring effect on his personality 
and altered his sexuality. 


s 


The back injury kept him from 
work for six months, and Leo said 
this also robbed him of his masculinity. 

Leo filed suit against Flannery 
Leasing Co. of Lincoln Park, the 
owners of the truck that collided 
with his car. 

The jury also awarded $25,000 for 
his wife. 

Leo, currently unemployed, is 
taking a pre-medical course at Eastern 
Michigan University. @ 


Calgary Albertan Feb. 16/71 
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JUIVIVE odclescets In Crisis 


by Walter Cavalieri 


The teenage suicide rate in 
Canada has risen 400% in the 
past 15 years, and for each 
successful suicide, there are 
about 100 failed attempts. 

These statistics were the 
impetus for the conference on 
Suicide: Adolescents in Crisis 
which took place in Saskatoon 
on the 11th and 12th of 
February. 

Keynote speakers at the 
conference were Jean Chatter- 
son, therapist with the Crisis 
Intervention Unit at Toronto 
East General Hospital, and Iris 
Bolton, Director of the Link 
Counseling Center in Atlanta, 
Georgia. Addressing the more 
than 200 social service profes- 
sionals and paraprofessionals 
in attendance, both Chatterson 


‘and Bolton stressed that the 


major thrust in prevention 

of suicide must come in the 
schools. Bolton emphasized 
that communications and life 
skills courses must be initiated 
as eatly as possible, preferably 
in Kindergarten, and Chatterson 
would supplement this by train- 
ing teachers and students to be 


- aware of suicidal gestures so 
that they could respond to 


them with honesty and caring. 
She said that teachers, principals 
and particularly guidance coun- 
sellors ‘must cut down on — 
dumb paper work and take the 


TAOUCN 


by Ron Hahn 


He was walking through a push door when 


Noticed 
He liked the way he pushed that door open. 
Thoughts rushed and gathered in his mind 
Until he knew that in fact 


Liked 


Himself. 

He had spent so many years exchanging 

And trying on personalities and mannerisms of 
Others. 
“ He never theught...He just never dreamed That the very person 
he was striving to become was 
Himself. 
At that moment, 
He couldn't have imagined a single person 


Would rather have been. 
The rest of the day was terrific. 
There will be days that he’ll 
forget that 


he truly felt that once. 
An experience is going to make 
A positive difference 
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time to get to know their 
students as human beings, not 
just as names on a class list.”’ 
Chatterson went on to say 
that the majority of teenagers 
who attempt suicide live at 
home with their parents. 
“They’re just ordinary kids. 


_ But they are angry! They are 


angry with their families. With 
their friends. With the world. 
With themselves. Since they. 
can’t-kill other people, they 
turn their rage on themselves.” 


Canada. But it is obvious that 
gay teens are aliens among the 
alienated, enduring more stress, 
more emptiness, more fear, 
conflict and confusion, more 
pressure to conform and more 
guilt feelings than their straight 
peers. Above all, they have less 
societal support...much less. 
For many, everything seems to 
have gone awry; there is no 
way to set things right; there 

is no reason to go on: hapless, 
hopeless, helpless, the only 


I don’t know why I did it. I got 
mad at mom, and I drank half a bottle 


of booze. Then I guess I took some pills. 


About 50% of adolescent 
suicidals are involved to some 
degree with drugs and alcohol. 
“Drugs and alcohol may blot 
out the pain,’’ Chatterson said, 
“put in the long run they are 


. depressants. Furthermore, they 


decrease inhibitions. So often, 
those who survive say to me, 

T don’t know why I did it. 

I got mad at mom, and I drank 
half a bottle of booze. Then 

I guess I took some pills.’ 

I guess...’ 

The extreme personal pain 
that drives some teenagers to 
kill themselves comes from a 
variety of personal and social 
factors — alienation...hopeless- 
ness about the future — their 
own and the world’s...the 
stress that comes from trying 
to work out how to be liked — 
loved even — by the people 
in school and at home...the 
sudden surge of sex hormones 
and the changes which that 
phenomenon brings about... 
loneliness...family problems... 
school problems...depression... 
and, underneath everything, 
questions about self worth. 

When these factors cluster 
and linger, there is a good 
chance that you are looking 
at a potential suicide. 

Gens Hellquist, Executive 
Director of Saskatoon Com- 
munity Aid Resource Centre, 
said he believes that in his 
community atleast 30% of the 
teenagers who attempt suicide 
are gay, though he has never 
made an actual count. Statistics 
on suicides by gays do not 
appear to be kept anywhere in 


way for them to cope is to 
kill themselves. 

“It is not easy to be gay in 
our society,”’ Jean Chatterson 
remarked, especially is you 
have other things troubling you 
as well. It can be extremely 
lonely, and you aren’t offered 
many choices. There are few 
real role models, and even 
fewer positive figures in litera- 
ture. Life can be, for the gay 
youth, a very painful experience. 

There are signs. Iris Bolton 
listed some of the most typical 
ones: preoccupation with sad 
thoughts and even with death, 
a sudden change in eating 
habits or sleeping patterns, 
anxiety, loss of interest in 
things that once were important, 
rebellious or dangerous beha- 
vior, giving away precious 
possessions, and subtle 
goodbyes are among them. 

“T can’t go on.” “This place 
would be better off without 
me.” ‘“Perhaps I should just do 
myself in’... Trial balloons tested 
for later action. 

What can be done? 

If you spot these signs in 
a friend and have concerns, 
speak with her or him 
candidly. Connect. Listen. 
Don’t judge. Assure your friend 
that you will help. You might 
say, as Iris Bolton suggests, 

“T will take part in your life, 
not in your death.” 

If these feelings are in you... 
Talk to someone who cares 
about you. Call the Distress 
Line (426-4252). Call GATE 


- (424-8361). There are other 


ways to cope. @ 
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- PROVINCIAL 


Alberta Lesbian and Gay Rights 
Association (ALGRA), Box 1852, 
Edmonton, T5J 2P2. 


EDMONTON 


Dignity Edmonton Dignite, 

Box 53, T5B 2B7. 

Edmonton Gay Chorus and 
Friends, c/o M. Phair, 426-1516. 
Edmonton Roughnecks 
Recreational Association, 

c/o GATE, Volleyball, softball, 
gymnastics. 

FINEPRINT, Box 3822, Stn. D. 
(403) 488-8787. Newspaper for and by 
the Gay Community. 

Gay Alliance Toward Equality, 
(GATE), Box 1852, T5B 2P2, Office - 
10173 - 104 St. (403) 424-8361. Info and 
Counselling. Mon.-Sat.. 7-10 pm. Sun. 
2-5 pm. Coffee houses, socials, 
newsletter, resource library. 

Gay Fathers, For info call 

(403) 424-8361. 


POLITICAL/SOCIAL, 


EDMONTON GAY CHORUS 
AND FRIENDS 

The inaugural meeting of the 
chorus was held on Monday, February 
14. An enthusiastic group of people 


_ are ready to make our chorus the 


finest in Edmonton. We are the 32nd 
gay chorus in North America and 
only the second in Canada after 
Vancouver. 

The next two rehearsals are 
planned for Sunday afternoon 
February 27 and March 6 at the 
Unitarian Church. If you are 
interested in singing, accompanying 
or conducting, please contact us. 

The chorus is particularly looking 
for women and men to help with the 
organizing of the chorus and its 
concerts. If you are interested in 
staging, publicity, lighting, please call 
and join the chorus. We need you! 
Contact Herbert Tay, Michael Phair 
426-1516. 


GATE 


The annual meeting for GATE is 
Wednesday, March 2 at 8 pm. The 
Outgoing executive will provide a 
review of significant events in the 
preceding year. An election for the 
new executive will then be held. At 
the last membership meeting of 
February 1983, two further positions 
for the executive were approved - 
Membership Secretary and Women’s 
Membership Director. These positions 
are also open for election. Nomina- 
tions will be accepted by any 
member of the GATE executive. 

The establishment of a Women’s 
Membership Director on the GATE 
executive will mark increased work 
towards encouraging increased female 
participation in GATE. 


Gay Study Group, c/o M. Phair, 
426-1516. Monthly. 

Gay Youth, for info call 

(403) 424-8361. : 

Integrity (gay Anglicans and Friends) 
12H, 9820 - 104 St. T5K 0Z1. 

(403) 421-7629. 

Metropolitan Community 
Church, Box 1312, T5J 2M8, 

(403) 482-4213. Worship Sun. 7:30 pm, 
Unitarian Church, 12530 - 110 Ave. 
Privacy Defense Committee, 

Box 1852, T5J 2P2. 

Royalist Social Society of 
Northern Alberta, (Imperial Court 
Of The Wild Rose) 10820 - 83 Ave. 
Womonspace, #7 - 8406 - 104 St., 
TGE 4G2, (403) 433-3559 (Jeanne) or 
(Louise) 488-2290 Social and recreational 
group for lesbians. 


CALGARY 


Apollo, #3, 1540 - 29 Ave., S.W. 

T2T 1M3. 

Camp 181 Association, Box 965 
Stn. T, T2H 2H4. Dances, Campouts, 
Sports and other activities for gays. 
Calgary Lambda Centre Society, 
Box 357 Stn. M, T2P 2H9. 


itt Hus re le 


A revised version of the GATE 
constitution is being developed. 
It should be provided to the GATE 
membership for approval at the 
annual meeting in March. 

GATE is preparing a petition that 
will be sent to Robert Coates, M.P., 
to protest his comments at a recent 
meeting of Police Chiefs in Truro, 
N.S. The member was quoted in part 
as saying, “‘the more difficult we 
make it to be homosexual, the more 
willing they would be to conform to 
the norms of our society’’. 

The next GATE dance is Saturday, 
March 26 at the Phoenix Hall, 8 pm. 

Contact: Kathy Baker 424-8361 


GAY STUDY GROUP 


The Gay Study Group’s next 
session will look at socialism and 
homosexuality. The study group is 
open to everyone. Our next meeting 
will be‘on Sunday, March 13 from 3 
to 5 pm. If you would like to join us, 
contact Michael Phair at 426-1516. 


IRECTREATION 


DANCE FOR FUN... 
AND FITNESS 


Salvador Rosales dancercise class 
is off to a great start with 15 men 
and women on Monday nights at the 
Arts Centre. Watch FINEPRINT 
for details on a second session that 
Salvador will begin in mid-April. Join 
in and have fun. For further informa- 
tion contact Salvador at 488-5928 
(evenings) or Michael Phair 426-1516. 


ROUGHNECKS 


The Edmonton Roughnecks 
Recreation Association held its 
annual election of officers February 
6, 1983 at Oliver Park School. The 


Calgary Gay Fathers, Contact GIRC 
for info. 234-8973. 


Dignity/Calgary, Box 1492, Stn. T, 


T2H 2H7. 


Frontrunners Group, (gay AA). 


Box 181, Stn. M, T2P 2M7. 

Gay Information and Resources 
Calgary, Old Y Bldg., Suites 317-323, 
223 - 12 Ave. S.W. T2P 0G9. 

(403) 234-8973. 

Info and counsellings Mon. - Fri., 

7-10 pm. Dances, discussion groups, 
newsletter, gay rights action. Box 2715, 
Stn. M, T2P 3C3. 

Gay Political Action Commitiee, 
Box 2943, Stn. M, T2P 33. Education 
and Lobbying. 

Imperial Court of the Chinook 
Arch, (403) 282-6393, Entertainment 
and Social events. 

Integrity (Gay Anglicans and Friends), 
Box 34, Stn, G, T3A 2G1. 

Lambda Centre, Community 
Centre Project, Box 357, Stn. M, 
T2P 2H9. j 


Lesbian Information Line, 

(403) 265-9458, Tues.-Fri. 8-10 pm with 
24 hour answering service. Operated by 
Womyn’s Collective. 
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meeting was called to order by the 
Vice-President Art as the President 
was absent. In his absence, Greg, 
the founder and President of the 
organization, had left a sealed 
envelope to be read on this occasion. 
The envelope contained no real 
surprises to any of the assembled 
who were regular participants. 
Simply a politely worded speech 

of thanks, containing highlights 

of the past year. At this point the 
elections proceeded. There was no 
annual financial statement as the 
treasurer was also in absentia, Out 
of seven positions to be elected - six 
were by acclaimation. With the only 
contested position being that of 
president. Of the previous adminis- © 
tration, only two sought re-election 
and both to different positions. 


The executive of the Edmonton 
Roughnecks Recreation Association 
is: ; 

President - Art 

Vice-President - Brian 

Secretary - Rick 

Treasurer - Bruce 

Executive Members - Glenn, Scott 


IELIGION 


DIGNITY 


March 1 
Mass, St. Joseph’s Cathedral 5:30 pm 
Supper and rap session at members’ 
home to follow 
March 8 
Mass, St. Joseph’s Cathedral 5:30 pm 
Monthly meeting at Catholic Social 
Services 8815 - 99 St. The guest 
speaker will be Father Spicer of 
the Catholic Information Centre. 
March 12 
Dance at Phoenix Hall 
Admission $6, Doors open at 8 pm 


lil thy byte JaeUOL 


Lesbian Mothers, Lynn at 

(403) 264-6328 or 275-8362 or call 
Lesbian Information Line. 

Lesbian Outreach and Support 
Team, Box. 6093, Stn. A, T2H 2L4 
(403) 281-2895. 

Lesbian and gays at the 
University of Calgary, Students 
Club, MacEwan Hall, U of C, T2N 1N4. 
Metropolitan Community 
Church, 204 - 16 Ave., N.W., 

T2M OH4. (403) 277-4004, Services, 
Sunday 11:30 am & 7:00 pm at above 
address. ‘ 
Right to Privacy Committee, 

Box 2943, Stn. M, T2P 0H4. Info on gays 
and the law. Legal referral. 

Womyn’s Collective, (403) 265-9458, 
Dances, library, lesbian drop-ins every _ 
Tues. 


RED DEER 


Gay Association of Red Deer, 
Box 356, T4N 5E9. 


Any organization interested in 
being listed in PRINTOUT please 
contact Brian Chittock 
c/o FINEPRINT. 


4 Lh ,*) 


March 15 
Mass, St. Joseph’s Cathedral 5:30 pm 
Discussion group co-hosted with 
MCC. Phone Charles 433-9787, 
Barry 469-4286 for mor 
information. 

March 20 
Liturgy and potluck supper 6 pm at 
Paul Kane House 10220 - 121 St. 

March 22 
Mass, St. Joseph’s Cathedral 5:30 pm 

March 26 
A day of reflection for gay Catholics 
and their friends will be held at 
Stillpoint 107 St. & 81 Ave. starting 
at 9 am. For further information call 
Dennis 484-0341 or Colin 439-4551. 

March 29 
Mass, St. Joseph’s Cathedral 5:30 pm 


Dignity Edmonton Dignite has a 
lending library on matters dealing 
with spirituality and/or sexuality If 
you are interested call 426-3039. 


MCC 


February 25 
Skating Social 
Victoria Park 
8:30 pm Coffee and social to follow 


March 4 
Video Movie Night 
8:30 pm 
Place to be announced 


March 18 
Bowling Night 
8:30 pm 
Windsor Bowl Coffee and social 
to follow 


March 25 
Swim Night 
8:30 pm 
Coffee and social to follow 
Place to be announced 
For updated information call 438-03 \7 
~ MARCHFINEPRINT47 
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